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pressing regret for these two murders, they held dis-
putes with a view to determining which ought to
excite the greatest indignation. A second comparison
was next instituted, namely, between Lamoriciere and
Cavaignac, M. Dambreuse glorifying Cavaignac, and
Nonaticourt, Lamoriciere.
Not one of the persons present, with the exception
of Arnoux, had ever seen either of them engaged in
the exercise of his profession. None the less, every-
one formulated an irrevocable judgment with reference
to their operations.
Frederick, however, declined to give an opinion on
the matter, confessing that he had not served as a
soldier. The diplomatist and M. Dambreuse gave him
an approving nod of the head. In fact, to have
fought against the insurrection was to have defended
the Republic. The result, although favourable, con-
solidated it; and now they had got nd of the van-
quished, they wanted to be conquerors.
As soon as they had got out into the garden,
Madame Dambreuse, taking Cisy aside, chided him
for his awkwardness. When she caught sight of
Martinon, she sent him away, and then tried to learn
from her future nephew the cause of his witticisms
at the Vicomte's expense.
"There's nothing of the kind."
"And all this, as it were, for the glory of M.
Moreau. What is the object of it ? "
"There's no object. Frederick is a charming fel-
low. I am very fond of him."
"And so am I, too. Let him come here. Go and
look for him!"
After two or three commonplace phrases, she be-
gan by lightly disparaging her guests, and in this way